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C The pzentertotheBooke, 


- PR © Lyttelt Booke do thy Indeuoure 
| to all cſtatcs,that byce doeth refuſe, 
| In the maye be learned how to perceuce 
ſynne to abhozre bertue to vſe, 
The wyſe the aucthour wyll excuſe 
by tau ſe he inuapeth, agaynſt ſynne and p2pde, 
M ho canſeth many a one, parilouſly to ipde. 


In the may the wyſe learne bertue in dede 
In the maye the ſtronge manne, of hym ſelfe kno we 
In the mape the ryche manne, ol hym ſelte reed 
ho b to gather hys ryches, oz them to beſto we 
wyth moſt wozthy matter in the doeth flowe 
ATI oho ſeketh in the foz pzofyt and gapne, 

Ol excellent matter ſone ſhall attapne. 


* \ 
o 
TT *%z 
IX — 
5 1 A W 
. _ 
%. W 5» . 
9145 ö 
. 5 
14 E (0 $ 
| «- , 
— < - 
* — - — — ũ ” Lo wa 
: 


ET” G 
- =— . 


The Argument ofthe fable. 


Jreope had a Sonne by Cephicious named Narcilfius, whoſe 
contynuaunce of lyłe Tpricias a p2ophete,affyrmyd to be longe, 
yt the knowledge of hym ſelfe,pzocurpd not the contrary , whole 
ſentence here nowe Ecco the callynge Jmpe,frome whome Juno had 
berefte the ryabt bie of ſpeche, ſo loued this NarcyTus, that thzoughs 
the thought and care that the ſuſtayncd, foz the gettynge byg good wyl 
that euer deſpyſed her,ſhe conſumed the relykes,of whiche conſumed 
Carcas were tozned into Stoncs. The greate dyſdapne of Narcyſſus, 
herein Kamuſia Straungely reuenged,foz he heated thzough hüͤtinge 
by the dzynkynge of a 1 | 0g to quence bys thzuſte 

eſpped therin the ſhado we, of hys face, whcrewyth he was 
ſo rauyſhed that haupnge no power to leue hys 
*  blyndedeſyze fo2 the attaynyng of an impoſe 

belytye, there he ſtarued. Foz the pꝛe⸗ 
-  peracion, whoſe burpall the Nim- 
phes, had oꝛdyned ſouch fur- 
nituer as ther vnto apper⸗ 
teyned x had. Retozuyd 
to the Sole mne, 
Erthynge 
and buryall of ſuche a carcaſe, they 
founde in ſted of the ded Cozpis 
a pcloly loure which with 
bs beareth the name 
of a daifa- 


dylly, 
The ende of the Argument. 4 


Ouids Fable. 


Ia Jreope whome once Ciphicious, dpd embzace, 
2 N and rauſye i his crokid loudes wher ſhe was ſhut frb gracs 
: If 5. Zpdtrauell and bꝛynge fozth, when tyme of berth befel 
4 249) a chyid euen then who loue had lpked well, 
= And hym arciſſus named of whome the lot to learne, 
pt he ſhoulde number manye pearts, and perfecte age diſcerns 
The reder ofhys fate Ziricious yea dpd ſape | 
If that the knowledge of hym ſelfe, his lyfe dyd not decape, 
Ful longe a vapne pꝛonounte, this ſemed tyll hys death, 
By turye quaynte dyd make it good, 4 vnſene loſe of bzethe 
Fo2 twentye peares and one, Narciſſus death eſcaped 
what tyme no chylde was ſeene ſo fapze, noꝛ yong man better happy, 
Anomber bothe of men and mapdes, did hym deſpze, 
But bewtye bente wyth pꝛoude dyſdapne, had ſet hym ſo on fp:e 
That nether thoſe whome pouthe in peares, had made his make 
No? pleaſannte damſels freſhe of heue, coulde wpth him pleaſure take 
This man the frarfull hartes, infozcynge to hys nettes | 
The caulyng nimphe one daye, behelde that nether euer lettes 
To talke to thoſe that ſpake,no2 pet hathe power of ſpeche a] 
Befoꝛe by Ecco this J mene, the dobbeler of ſkreeche | 
A body and no voyce, was Ecco yet but howe 
The blabbe had then none other vſe of ſpeach, then the hath now 
Che later ende to geue ofcuery ſence 02 clauſe, 
wherof the wyfc of Jupiter, was fyrſt and chyfe the cauſe | 
Fo2 that when ſhe dyd ſcke, the ſpllye Zmphes to take 
that ofte ſe knewe wythin the hylles, had lodged wyth her make | 
This Ecco wpth a tale, the goddes kep te ſo longe 
that well the Imphes myght her eſtape, but whe the ſawe this wong 
This tonge quod ſhe where wyth, ſo afte thou dydeſte dyſceaue 


# 


the goddes Juno lyttyll vſe of ſpeche, ſhall erſte receaue 
And ſo her thzctininges p2one, pet Ecto endyth ſpeche 

wyth dobling found the woades ſhe heareth,+ ſendeth a gaine W ſcreth 
Thus when Cyphictous Sonne, the deſartes walkinge faſte 

wyth wandzynge pace ſhe had eſpycd,her loue and on hym caſts 
Wyyth fiealyng ſteppes, he foloweth faſt her hote deſyze { 

and ſipl the nerer that ſhe comes, the hotter is her fyze | 


None other wpſe then as the nerer fp2e dothe [ye 
to bꝛimſtene matters mete to bozne to flayme doth moze applye, 
Þetve ofte oh wolde ſhe fapne, wpth pleſaunte wozdes him glad 


and fauue on hym wyth pzayers ſwete, but nature it foabad, And 


of RarcylTus, 
And letteth her to begynne, but that che doth permyttt 
full pʒeſie is Ecco to perfourme accoadpng to her wytte, 
In lyſtynge foz to heare, ſome ſdunde hys mouth eſcape 
whercto her wozdes ſhe myghte apple, him an anſ were ſhape, 
Þ Vy chaunte Narciſſus, led from companpe alone 
vd ſape is anye here to whome, ſhe anſwereth her a none, 
He muſyth and amaſpd, doth loke on euere ſpde 
and caulyng loude come nere he ſayth, whom ſhe byds peke abyde, 
Ag apne he looketh aboute, and ſeynge none that came, 
whyſtipſt thou me quod he, who harde her anſwers euen the ſame 
Ve laycth and not knowyng, whoſe this ſounde ſhould be 
come hether let vs mete he ſayde, and let vs mete quodſhe. - 
Then with ſo good a wyll, as thoughe ſhe neuer harde 
a found that lyked her halte ſo well, to anſwere after warde 
And to pcrfourme her wozdcs, the woodes ſhe ſoone fozſooks 
and to imbꝛace that ſhe deſpzed, aboute the necke hym tooks 
He flycth faſte awaye, her foulded armes that ſpzede 
abcute Lys necke he cafte awaye, and euer as he'flede 
Death would J chuſe, ere thou haſt power of me quod he 
whom ſhe none other anſwere made, but thou haſt — . of me 
and after that wyth leues, ſhe hid her 
u pthin the woodes in hollow caues, maketh her dwellpnge place, 
Pet loue dothe no whyt moze decreſe, but wyth her ſmarte 
agmentith ſtyll and watchynge cares,conſumyth her wzetched harte, 
Vy lenenes eke her ſkyne is dzped, and to eare | 
her bloude conſumeth, ſo hath ſhe nought, but vopce e bones to ſpare, 
Mhereot is nothinge lcfte, but vopce foz all her bones 
they ſaye as to her lpkeſte ſhape, were tourned into ſtones, 
And ſence the woodes hath bene, her home her ſelfe to hyde 
from cuerpe hyll and nought, but ſounde in her dothe none 
Thus here they other nymphes, of wooddes and waters 
had he dpſccancd, and poungmen peke, a nomber had in ſkozne, 
At laſt wyth handes lyfte vp, ſoone to the goddes dyd playne 
that ſo hys hap myght be, to loue and not be loued agapne, 
M erte it ſc med wel, Ramuſpa gaue care 
and ſonght to graunte this tuſte requeſt, it after dyd appeare 
A ſpꝛynge there was ſo fapꝛe, that ſtremes like ſpluer had 
whiche ncther ſhepardes happe to fynde,noz notes that vpwarde gas 
Uppon the rockp hyls, noꝛ other kynde of beſte, 


wyth flaſhyng frete to ſoule the ſame, oz troble at the leſte, 
ö n * Wheita 


Oulds Fable. 


Wherin them ſelues to bathe-, no by2des had made repare, 
no: letfe had fallen from any tree, the water to appeare, 
About the which the grounde had made ſome herbes to groſye 
and eke the trees had kept the ſunne, from compnge doune ſd lows 
Narcyſſus theare thzough heate, and werp hunters game 
glad to take reſt dyd lye hym do lune, and faſt beheld the ſame, | 
And as he thought to dꝛynke, hys feruent thurſte to lake 
A dꝛper far deſpre hym toke,by lokyng in the lake 
Fo2 ſeynge as he d2zanke;the image of bys grace 
| thcrewyth he rapt, fell ſtreygbt in loue, wyth ſhado we of his t. 
And muſcth at hym ſelfe, wych whych aſtonped cheare, 
as image made of marble whyte, his countenance dpd apeare, © . 
- L pke ſtarres he ſeyth hys eyes, and bacchus fpngercs i 
be thoughte he had on goulden heares, fs: Phebus not uvnmete 
A nccke lyke yuery wohyte, a mouth wyth ſauoure good Y 
a face wpth ſkynne as Whyte as ſno we, well coleryd wyth bloun 
All whych he wonders at, and that he lyketh well Ry 
is euen him ſelfe that wonder makes, with ſmall aduſce to dwelf 
He ſees that be doeth alke, agayne doth hym deſyꝛe | 
together he doeth burne him ſelfe, and kyndel eke the fy2e 5 
The well that him dyſceaued, how ofte kyſt he in vapne 
howr ofte there in his armes he dꝛound, in hope foz to attapne 
The necke, that he deſyꝛed ſo muche to tmb2ace, 
and yet himſelfe he could not catche, in that vnhappye place 
Not knowpng what he ſeeth, there with he ts in laue 
and thoſe ſame cyts that, erroure blindes, to crrour dothe him mane 
Ah foole, why doell thou ſcke, the ſhape that wyll not byde 
no2 beyng hathe, foꝛ turne thy face, away and it wyll yte 
The ſhadowe of thy ſelfe, it is that thou doelt fre 
and hath no ſubſtaunce of it ſelfe, but comes and bydes with ther 
Vt thou canſte go awaye, with thee it wyll departe 
vet niether care foꝛ meate oꝛ ſicpe, could make him thus aſtarte 
Baut in that ſhado we place, beſpde the well he lycs 
where he hehelde his fayned ſhape, with vncontented eyes 
And lyfting vp thoſe eyes, that his, deſtruction made 
. bnto the trees that ſtode aboute, he raught his armes and aide 
VHatheucr loue, oh woodes delte crueller with man 
vou knobe that hyding place, hath bene to louers now and than | 
Hob can yon call to mynde, you that ſuche wozldes haue late 


that cucr anye pyned ſo, by loue in ages paſte, 150 | 


ww; 


* 
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of Narcyſſus, 
A ſce and lyke it well, but that J lyke and fee | 
pet fynde J not ſucheerrour loe, this loue doth bzing to mee 
And to increaſe my grefe,no ſap noꝛ pzkeſome waye 
no hylles noz valeys, with cloſyd, gates, dothe ſaye our meting nay 
A lytle water here, dothe ſeuer vs in twayne, 
he ſcketh J ſee, that J deſy2e,to be imbꝛated as fayne, 
Pon looke how ofte my lippes, I moue to kyſſe the lake 
ſo oft he ſheweth his mouthe, content, full well the ame to take 
To touche thee, mighte full well, a man wolde thinke be dime 
it is the leſte of other thinges, that louers oughte to ſhine 
What ſo thou be come foꝛthe, why doſte thou me diſſeyue 
why flyeſt thou hym, that the ſomuche, deſy2eth to reteyue 
My bewtic and mine age, truely me thynkes ſe © 
it is not that thou doſte miſſyke, foꝛ nimphes haue loued me 
Thou pꝛomyſte to me a hope, J wotnot howe | | 
with krendly cheare, and to mine armes the ſame thou doſt bubolyvs - 
Thou ſmyleſt when J laughe, and eke thy trekeling teares 
when J dec weepe J ofte eſpy, with ſines thy countenaunte ſteares 
Vy moning ok thy lyppes, and as J ges lerne 
thou ſpcakeſt woꝛds, the ſence whereof, myne eares ga not veſerns- - 
Euen this Jam J ſe, my pꝛoper ſhape J Know? 
wyth louing o my ſelfe, J boꝛne J mone, & beare the glout 
What ſhall à doc, and if J aſke what ſhall Jerane 
aboundarnce bꝛings me want, with me, it is that J would crane © 
Dh wclde to God J myght, de parte my body fro 
in 7” loucs thts that wyſhe is ſtrang,hyslyking to foꝛ go | 
Zut nowe my ſtrength, thꝛoughe payne is ficd, and my yeares 
full ſone o2 lyke to ende, thus dethe away my youth it beares 4-4 
Vet dethe that endeth my wooes, to me it is not ſo ſure | 
He whom Z loue ryght fapne, J wold myght lpuc alenger houre 
Nowe to one quod he, together let vs dye 7 
In cuelt eſtate and to his ſhape, returneth by and bõy 
And wyth his guſſhynge tearys,ſo vp the water ſfarſe 
hys ſhape that ther by darkened was, whiche when he ſawe departe 
Nowe whether doſte thou go, abyde he cryed faſte 
fozſake not hym ſo cruellp, hys lone that on the caft 
Thoughe thee map not touche, my ſoʒowes to aſſſuage 
pet mape J locke, relete to geue vnto wp wꝛetrhed rage 
And whyleſt be thus toꝛmentes, he barred all his cheſle 
befoze the well with ſtonye fyſics, 1 beates his naked bzeſle 
„un, 


Oulds fable. 


Wyth a carnacion hue, by ſtrockes thereon dyd leane 
none other wyſe then apples whyte, wpth ruddy ſydes reccaue, 
D2 as the growyng grapes, on ſundꝛy cluſters ſtie ge 
a purpyll coler as we ſe, oꝛ cuer thep be rype, 
Whyche as he dyd eſpye, wythin the water clere 
no lenger coulde he duere the payne, he ſawe he ſuffred there, 
But as by fpꝛe, to ware ameltyng doth inſue 
and as by hete the ryſing ſunne, conſumeth the moꝛnynge due, 
So feblyd by loue, to waſte he doth begynne 
At lenght and quyte conſumeth ,by heate of hydyng fyꝛe wythin, 
And nether hath he nowe, heare of red and whyte 
no lpuelpynes noz Luſty ſtrength, that earſt dyd eyes delyte 
No2 pet the cozpys remapnes, that Ecco once had loucd 
whiche tho wyth angry mynd ſhe vewed, to ſoꝛo w ſhe was moued, 
And loke ho we ofte alas, out of hys mouth dyd paſſe 
ſo ofte agapne wyth boundyng woꝛdes, ſhe cryed alas alas, 

And when that he hys ſydes, wyth rechles handes dyd ſtrpke 
ſhe alſo then was hard to make, a ſounde lamentynge lyke 
Thus lokyng in the well, the laſt he ſpake was thys 
alas thou ladde to much in vayne, beloued of me a mps, 

M hych ſelfe ſame woꝛdes agapne, this Ecco ſtreight dyd pell 
and as Narciſſus toke hys leue, the bad hym eke fapꝛe well 
Hys hed that hym abuſed, vnder the graſſe he th2aſte 

and deth ſhut bp thoſe eyes, that on there maſter muſed faſte 

And when be was recepued, into that hyllpe place 
be ycke wythin the ogly type, behelde hys wꝛetched face 

The wood and wattrye nimphes, that all hys ſuſterne were 
bewaples hys lot as is ther wonte, wpth cuttynge of thep2 heare 

Whoſe waplinge Eccoes ſounde dpd mournyng lyke declare 
fo: graue pompe, a bayze wythlyghtes and fy:e they dyd pzepare 

Then body was ther none, but growing on the ground 
a yvclowe flower wytb lyllp leaues, in ſted therof they kounde. 


FANAJIS., TAE. 


— — — — 


C Lhe moꝛaltzation of the Fable 
in Omd of Narciſſus, 


Of Tale wherein ſome wyldome map be founde 


aqa be alowed, of ſuche as lyes refuſe, 
Hercon J mcane not, that my wyptte can grounde 
A matter fytte fo2 allmenne to vſe, | 
The pꝛayſe hereof J vtterly refuſe, 
And humbly them beſeche to reade the ſame, 
Me to ercuſe 92 by theyꝛ Judgement blame, 


Fo2 neither J pꝛeſume, by pouthfull peares, The vm- 
To clayme the ſkyl that clder folkes, doe wante, belnes of 
Noꝛ vndertake that wyſer often feares, p authoz. 


To venter on my ſpites, then would pante 
Might well J knowe,my wyttes be all to ſkante 
But by pour cozrection, meane to trye, 


If that my head to reaſon can apple. 


I meane to ſhewe, actoꝛdyng to my wytte To ſuch? 
That Oupd by this tale no follye mente as inbꝛa⸗ 
But ſoughte to ſhe we, the doynges tar vn{ptte ſe not kno 


Df ſoundzpe folke, whome natuer ayftes hath lente, lege. 

In d puers wpyſe to vſe, wyth good in tente | 
And howe the bownty toꝛneth to they2 papne 

That lacke the knowledge, of ſo good a gayne 


TA hiche Ouid nolv this Poete ſure deuine 
Doth collour in ſo wonderfull a ſoꝛte P2ofita- 
That ſuche as twyſe, refuſe to reade a lyne ble coũſel 
Myth good aduice, to make there wytte reſozte 
To reaſons ſchole, their Leſſons to repoꝛte 
Shall ncucr gather Ouids meanyng ſtraunge 
That wyſcome hydeth, with ſome pleaſaunt chaunge. 


Hys tales doe Joyne, in ſuche a godly wyſe, 
That one doth hange vpon anothers ende, 
As who ſhould ſaye, a man lhould not deſpyſe, 
B To 


Oulds Fable 


To loke befoze whiche waye hys wozke wyll bends 

And after howe he maye the ſame amende 

Thus Ouid bydes hys readers fo2 to knowe 
The thynges aboue as well as thoſe belowe 


The fable that he tretydof befoꝛe 
Is howe that Juno fell in argumente | 
Wyth Jupiter, whiche after leaſuer mo2e 
To w2yte at lardge, then tyme conueniente 
oz (ouche atauſe haue in deffrrente 
But to be ſhoꝛte, Tericious was thep2 iudge 
Whoſe ſentence Juno ſemed foꝛ to grudge 


Foz ſhe becauſe he ſayde not as the wolde 
Bereft him of his eyes and made him blinde 
As one vnfitt to vew the wozlde that coulde 
No better Judge vnto a womans mynde 
Kedres where of none Jupiter colde find 
But with ſome honour to rt leue his wooe 
Eche thinge to come he made him ſurely knolwe. 


The fo2 meſte p2ofe, where of in this ſame tale 
Lircope, the nymphe receued nowe 
That dyd demaunde an anſwere not to faple 
Af that her Childe, to home her lykinge vo we 
Euen at the fyꝛſte was geuen him to allowe 
ſhoulde not parfite pcars, and manie gꝛowe 
Þea yea quod, he him ſelfe pf he not knowe. 


— Here as J ſayd, appearith that the ende 
Dellerne Of eucry tale another doth begynne 
the truth Here tykewiſe may we le the poctte,bende 
of. cuery To byd vs loke his meaninge here with in 
thynge. Suppoſinge that, ther wittes be verpe thin 
| That will be holde the ſkabard of the blade 
And not the knife wherfo2e the ſhethe was made. 


Fo2 if that Ovids meaninge was to w2pghte 
But how Narciſſus,drinkinge ofa wel 


With ſhade ol him ſclfe dyd ſo delyghte 


of Narcyſſus, 


That there til deth he thoughte to ſtarue and dwell 
Bothe him a foole, a ly in verſe to tell 
The wiſe mighte think, z thoſe that rede the ſame 
To be vnwyſe and merite greatier blame, 


The toꝛninge of Lycaon to a, beaſt God punk 
Doth well declare that to the wickid ſoꝛte ſheth faz 
Full hencous plagis pꝛeparid be at leaſte inne. 

Ok god that to ther doinges will reſoꝛte 

With Juſtice hande at home they cannot ſpo2te 
But pf they ſeke foꝛ to withſtande his wyli 
They finde to wozke them ſelues a waye to ſpill. 

By ſayinge eke, ot Pirha,t her make Sod pꝛe⸗ 
Dengalpon from the conſuming floude ſeructh 
That elſe is mente but god a bone dothe take the Juſte. 
An oꝛder euer to pꝛeſarue the good 
From perill ſtill, in timis that they be woode 
That few oz none but ſouche as god doth chuſe 
Can happte [yuc , oꝛ them from harme excuſe. 

And Daphus chaunginge to the laurer grene Apꝛapſe 
whoſe leues in winter neuer loſte there hue of vers 
Doth Hell to vs betokin as J wene ginite. 
That ſouche as to virgynitie be truc 
Moꝛtall gloꝛpe euer ſhall enſue 
And as the laurer lynes in winters rage 
Do ſhall ther pꝛayſe though death deudur there age. 

Ok Pheton eke Appolles wꝛetched ſonne 
That wolde pꝛeſume his fathers carte to gyde A good 
Ok coꝛage moꝛe, then counſellwel begonne warning 
what may be thoughte, but ſonche as will a byde to ponge 
with ſmall aduice not from there will to üpde people. 


And do refuſe ther fathers councel ſuer | 
There helpeles harmis, vnto them ſelues pꝛocuer. 


hat nedyth me examples to reherſe 
Sith J do take an other thinge in hande | 
Theſe ſhewe that poetties colour under berſe 


Sduch 


DOuids Fable | 
Souch leyſdome as they can not vnderſtande 
The hede That lyghtelye lyſl to lone on lernynges lande 
wyldome But ſuche as wpth aduyce, wyll vewe the ſame 
— po- Shall leſſons fynde therby, ther lyues to frame 
And nob to tourne vnto the tale J meane 
To treate vppon when that the dome was rede, 
Ork this Cephicious ſonne, by one that cleane 
Had loſt the ſy ght of all that nature bzede 
A vapne pꝛonounce, it ſemed that he ſpꝛede 
TU hoſe lentence hy m ſelfe, dyd not know 
To perfyght age hys lyfe he ſhallbedowe. 


Tericias heare whome maye we lyke vnto 
Happr ar Cuen ſucte a man, as hath no mynde to gapne 
they that Wyth ryghteus y ppes, that ſekt no wꝛonge to da 
do ſoo, That yelde to ryches, foꝛ no mane r of papne 
Ne yet the truthe in anye thinge wyll lapne 
Which ſhall as he was blynde fo2 Juſtice ſake 
Be quyte berefte of ail that he can make, 


 Fo02 he that wylnot Junoſe ſeruaun te be 
I meane not now the pleaſpng of the ſtoute 
Truth is And myghty dames that wolde haue all agre 
often Unto thepꝛ fancees that they go aboute 
ſhente, - But he I ſayc,and pzofe doth put no doute 
That wyl not ſcke the ryche foulke to pleaſe 


Though hate and wꝛonge, hath often lyttle caſe. | 


_ 
* 
* * 


Pet when they lacke this vſe of wozidely ſyghte 


That lyttel haue they lefte on erthe to ſee 

And that by wꝛonge another hath thepz ryghte 
15ycauſe to wpll, ther wyttes wolde not agre 
By loſſe herof they got agreater fee 

Fo2 god of good doth gyue the knowledge moze 
Then all the gapne of erthe coulde the reſtoze, 


Foz wher theyz eyes be caſte from wozldely welth 


And haue reſpecte to thynges that be a boue 


In 


DN nn 


of Parcyſus, 


In moche moꝛe perfecte wyſe the certayne helthe 


Shall they dyſcerne;then ſouche as haue a loue 
To vapne deſpers that ryſe fo2 toremoue 


And foꝛther be they a byll to a vomwe 
Ok hydden thinges then wozldlye folke alawe. 


But as Teryſſus Judgemente ſe med vayne 
In the foꝛcredyng of Rarcpſſus fate 
So folyſhe folke, from ert dyt wyll retrapne 
Of uyldomes voite, that ſel dome comes to late 
They only marke, the pꝛeſente erthely ſtate 
Without regarde ot anye thynge at all 
TU hat in this lyfe oz after map befaule 


And peke agapne regarde howe Ouid heare 
Of p2ophecies doth ſhow the doughtefulnes 
TW hoſe meanynge neuer playnely doth appears 
Jn doughtefull wo2des that hath a hid pzetence 
wheron we geſſe, but greate experience 
Full ofte we fynde and p2zoupnge of the ſame 
Doth well declare our tudgementes be by ame 


Weherfo2e we nether oughte to make to lyghte 
By the depining of a ſkylfull vopce 
No?2 pet pꝛeſume ſo fare aboue oure myght 
As of the tertayne ſkanning to retoyce 
Oft hedden thinges that reche beyonde our choyſe 
Fo2 who can ſurely ſap it wyll be ſa 
Os dyſſaloue the thpnge they do not knowe 


ſe 


deſpy 
In countynge faulſe the thynges that he fozeſawe 


Tericpas voice dyd 


Pkt of his deth they geile dyd ſeme to wyſe 
Which he fo2 tould by hys deuminge law 7 
And Ptrechus iugemente peke appeared vayne 
Chat wolde pꝛeſume of dowtfull ſpeche to make 
A certapne ſence the meaning to myſtake, 

B. iii. 
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b paſſeih That often faulyth the poete doth erpꝛelfe 


4 Eno And by Narciſcus warnith vs to be ware 
. (edge Ot the miſhap, that pzide doth fill repare 


bewty be hoſe betwghtie peke full pleaſaunte is in ſyghte 
vaync. Vet hath no cauſe to ſaye a boue the reſte 


That rich Whoſe heapis of golde, be of foul hyghe a vaple 


- 
* 
. * 
. \ 
F 
" : 


DOupds Fable, 
People ta So that herby righte well we mays regarde . + 
take on what happe they haue that wozke by doughteful gette 
them? To ſkontnge folke, + peke the eutle rewarde 


there Thus two extremes he teachts to redzefſe 


Fo; wel NRarciſſus may betoken here 
* Souche one as hath that other members wante 
Pd mar gg ſtrengihe and power a cauſe of weakers feare 
reth al. A paging witte aboue the ingnozaunte 
Ok beughtie ffayer in riches nothinge ſkante 
And to conctude frome chefe of natuers packe 
That hath the choyſe that other thouſandes lacke. 


Urho beinge decked with ſo goodlye giftes 
- thall haue a nomber that will moche requier 
Ok the acquapntaunce, foꝛ the diuers dzeftes 
Tl hich kancie craucth to content deſy2e 
But pf he haue the ſame a buſyd fyer 
- That this Cephicious ſonne did her receaue ; 
Exampile take him ſclfe he ſhall deſceaue. 


A pꝛoude The man that thinkes him ſelte to haut no make 
harte co- Cche offred frendeſhip, ſtreighte, will quite refuſe 
meth to Fo2 ſo narciſſus cartd not to take 
confucio. The feloweſhip of ſouch as ſought to chuſe 

His companie a boue the reſte to vſe 

But as by pꝛide he grwe in great diſdayne 

So fo2 rewarde his ende was full of payne. 


Whoſe ſtrengthe is wuche that it can moch pꝛeuayl 
Pet cannot ſape, q am the mooſte of ryghte | 


is and Pet nede not bꝛage, to be the ritcheſt wight 


* 
* 


J all dyſpice fo natuer made me beſte. 


a Nene 
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of Narcyſſus, 
Ns Cretucr hath euer pet bene ſoche 


Tat can luſteip ſape, moſte excell Anota⸗ 


God thought here of the pzide was verye moche 

When Lucyfer he caſte from heauen to hell bill exſd 
In ſhowynge wher pꝛeſununge folkys ſhould dwell pell foz 
None oughte to truſte to ryches o2 to ſtrengthe pꝛoude 
To power obe tutye, all conſumith at lengthe. people. 


The Uyche, and pꝛoude, dyſdaynefull welthye man To the 
ryche oꝛ 


That Lazarus fozbad, the crommes to cate 
UW hiche from his boꝛde ſhoulde fall mighte after ban dyſdain- 
His mouche a boundaunce and his dentye meate full man. 
Which was the cauſe of all his tozment greate 

et pf he coulde haue vſed well his gayne 


He lyttel ſhoulde haue had of all his payne. 
Ye lyttel th haue h his pay Parke 


Nolv Creſſus peke, the welthy kinge of Lide thys 
Whoſe ſoms of goulde wer paſſinge to be toulde 
Dyd ſe at laſte his ritches wolde not byde 
As Solon ſapde his ende that did be houlde 
Wherfoze we pꝛoue, who potteth ther truſte in golde 
£2 uppper welthe ar ſene in care to dwell 
And loſe at laſte, the good they like ſo well. 


Of ſtrengthe agapne, who will him ſelle auaunce 
ſhall ſe that conqueſte goes not all by myghte oughte to 
This Dauid made the Phelyſtians,to graunte 
That ſue there giaunte Golpas ther kinghtc his owne 
Agaynfte the which noman the thought to wyghie ſtrength, 
4 al his pꝛide pet ſawe they at the laſte 

im oucr th2owe and ded by Daupdes calte, 


Anota- 
Nowe Sampſons ſtrengthe that cauſed all this. wooe bell cx- 
T over pas # Piloes mighte ſo ſlraunge ſampell 
That coulde induer a fozlonge wel to go fo2 the hy 
And en his backe an ore tobeare the raung mynded.. 


5'o2 all his mighte to weke eftate did chaunge 
A hen that his ſtrengthe did bzinge his latter oure 
To ſhow the ende of myght and moztall power 
Henna⸗ 


Oupds Fable, 


Senacharyb the ſtronge alſpzyankyngze 
Dyd put his whole affyaunce in his power 
God is Y pet Ezechias, p2apers good dyd bꝛynge 
geuer of 1315 ſoꝛe deftruction in a ſoden ower 
vyctoꝛpe. y nyghte the Angell, dyd hys hoſte deuower 
TA yth death where by Senacharib, mpght knowe 
That God full ſoone, his might could make full lo we. 


Darius flighte, which Ferres ouer thꝛowe 
many p20 And Terus laughter, by the Sicicthian Quene 
kytable ex Be fptteramples, foꝛ to let vs knowe, +36 
ſamples. That who to power, wyll put their truſt and wene 
By onely might to vanqupſhe, all beſene 
Of this their purpoſe oftentymes to fele 
Then foꝛtune lyſt to turne her happye whele. 


P2yde is That bewtics babes, muſte bide the hard pzepare 

the deſtro That ofte is ſente, to bate thetr Jolye chere 

ver of ma CEmonge the reſte, doth Abfalon declare 21 

ny good Mhen not wythſtanding, all his be wtie clere 

gyftes. And ere his fap2e and pelowe golden heare 
Betwene the bowes dyd hange, tyl that hys focs 
W yth deathes deſpatche, dyd ryd hym of his wodes. 


| The tran The ſoꝛowes greate, of Benelawes wyfe: 
ſito2y thi Whoſe bewtie fayꝛe, ſo farre to ſe was ſought 
ges ofthis The wꝛetched ende, of Clcopatres lyfe 
woꝛld are Thoſe ryche araye, was all to derely bought 
not to be Dothe plainly ſhewe, that all was vaine and nought 
truſtyd. Thus riches {trengthe and power, confeſſe we mulle 
Wyth bewtie eke, to flypper be to truſte. 


Agaynt we ſe, eche moꝛtall thynge decaye 
A damage by dyſpleaſure, hath the ryche 
And bewties blomis, full ſone are blowne awaye | 
The ſtronge by ſpckenes;feles a feble ſtitche | 
From wele to woe, thus by pꝛomyſe pytche | 
Dur tyme ls toſte, with ſuche vnſuerties change 

As to beholde, aduice mape thinke full ſtrange, 


ef 


of AarcyCis, 
et ſome ther be ſo pouffed vp with pꝛide 

Ang as Rarciſus,dzouned 2 

That lyghte regarde thep haue what will abide 

e farre dn ware er cher in ſuing paine 

Of other folke bnreakinge they remayne 

As tho they thoughte,who wozthie wer to be 

A mate fulmete, tfolowe fite foz me. 


it heppes as to Cephicious ſonns 
It chaunted her which Ecco did dyſpiſe | 
The caulin phe which erniſt loue begonnt 
In haſtie ſozte dyd ende in wofull wiſe 
Not muche vnlyke the vayne deſpers that riſe 
By frutcles thoughts to get ſome folpſhe thinge 
Which harme,o2 eiſe repentaunce farre will baing. 


But by thys fable ſome there be ſuppoſe 
That Puyd mente to ſhowe the fauinge ſozte 
Of flattringe folke whoſe vfage is to gloſe 
Mith p2apers ſwete, the men of gretief#, poꝛte 
And molle of welthe to whome the ſtill reſozte 
In hope to gete, retuſing nought to lye 
The ende of ſpeche as Ecco they applpe. 


Foꝛ pf the men by whome they wene to gayne 
ſhall ſaye me thinketh that this is verye well 
Euen verpe well they aunfwer ſtrayght agapne 
As tho aduice had byd them fo to tell 
When verpe nought they ſame mighte, reaſon ſpell 
The ende of euerpe foꝛtunes darlinges voi 
Thus they repete with out a fozther cborſt⸗ 


No lee yt a tiraumte ſaye it ſhall be fo 
None other thinge but ſo they haue to ſpeaue 
Although it tourne a thouſande vnto wode 
The ſtrong maxe ſ oupe to wꝛacke maye goo the weke 
So they the Riche, mape pleaſe they nothinge racke 
The ſame, they ſape, they aunſwer after warde 
As though it twiſe were wozthpe to be _ 
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Bocas a Of anye w2yghter wozthye to be kno une 
wzyter ot᷑ cu herby the poettes wiſe and hid yꝛetente 

- this ſame Nith other wittes by trauell greate, great hath 

| To ſhowe what good of Ouides ſeede, is growey 


* 


Hume 0 
ther good 
92 euell. 


Oulds Fable 
And leſte J ſeme to ouerſkippe the ſence 


Though my defaute mape ſkanned be a myſſe 
Uppon this fable, Bocaſe wzyghtethe this. 


By Cceo lohiche dothe, ſpoken woꝛdes repleate 
And els is dome, J feine doo ande 
That moꝛtaule folke dothe loue with feruente heate 
And foloweth faſte, in euerpe plaſe and lande 
As thinges wheron, her beinge all dothe ſtandes 
And ret the ſame a nomber will fozſake 
And lyghte eſteme foz folyſhe pleaſures fake,, . 


Within whoſc well of ſhininge, gaye delyghtes 


That we maye lyke vnto a water coulde 

That flpdynge is ſome time as Wocaſe,w2yghtes 
Chem ſclues that ia, ther gloꝛue, they be holde 
And are ſoſure in luſte and pleaſure coulde 

That rapte therewith not abyll ta aſtarte ee 
From thenſe they be oz from ther madnes parte. 


And there at Laſte, they dye l ſhame fozſoke: 


That them ſomoche deſpꝛed ta embzace., . ... 

UW hoſe lpfe ſo lofte,foa lyttell pꝛapſe dyd loke 

Ot vertuſe voyce, that bydes in euerye place 

And byddeth ſame to cuery Coſte to chaſe 

There pꝛayſes greate that cauſe well deſerue 
Not with there Cozpts to let, there name to ſtarue. 


But ſuche as, will make lyght the loue, of fame 
Fo2 Lycoꝛous luſte, that lyketh them ſo well 
Bp good deſarties, and rekes fo no gaod name 
Ho be muche in wytte, oz beughtie they excell 
Hole ſtronge oꝛ ryche ſo euer they ſhall dwell 
Ther deinty iopes, there body name and all 


They lole at ones, which dethe ther lyfe,dothe call, * 
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of Nateyſſus. 

And yk pare hapyes, that natuer dyd beſto we 
Moꝛe good ot them in lyte then ol the reſte 
And that ther by there fome remembꝛaunce growe 
Ol natuers bountpe, gyuen them foꝛ the beſte 
Cuen lyłe a fadinge flower, this flytinge gelte 
J maye recimbeil, which is freche to dayhe 
And yet oꝛ nights wetherid clene a wape. 


What Botas mente thus ſomwhat haue J toulde : 


The ſkanninge to of others ges herein Of pouth 
J haue and will at laſte at large bnfoulve full tyme 
But where J left, nowe fy2:lte JF will begynne pil ſpent. 


To ſhobe howe moche the haſtpe ſoꝛte ſhall winne 
By there dyſdayne, the which Narciſſus here 
Dot he repꝛeſente to me as dothe apprare. 


Fo? fyzſle iuho was his bewtye and his ſhape 
There with and notes of others his dyſdayne 
And then ſhall marke or his ende and his myſhape 
Who blinded was with his to good a gayne 
As in a glaſſe ſhall ſe the picture plapne 
Of a full pzoude and duer weninge wyghte 
That natures gyftcs dyſdayne to vie arightc. 


and ſpthe J haue declared here befoze 
M hat lyttell truſte, of ryghte we ought to haue 
To that, whiche we receue, ſoꝛ to reſtoꝛe 
To hym that firſte our pleaſynge treaſures gaue 
To ſucr to Joye but when he lyſte to craue 
The good he ſente the ſame he takyth a waye 
2 we be ware, our hap ſo ſoone decaxe. 


Nowe wyll I ſhowe that erſte J ſayd J wolde 
Or this ſame talke in ſome Comparing ſoꝛte 
M hat J conteue, the whiche not as J ſholde 
Þf J declare, and that my wittes reſozte 
Without the reche of wiſdomes ſober pozte 


Nowe of the learaed J doo craue 00 


And of my Judgmente here the ſence you haue 
C. ui. I 
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Oulds Fable 


I tarne a man, to haue a godly wytte 
The ſelte ſame yeares that this Rarciſſugs hade 
N tth lyke dyſdapne of others farre bnfytet 
And then immagin one that wolde be glade 
Mith counſaple good to cauſe him foz to knowe 
To make his witte bathe ſober wiſe and ſade 
That pꝛides rewarde is to be made ful lo we 


And thiſlame one J, Ecco pzeſuppoſe 
By whome z gelle that good aduice is mente 
TWhiche is ful lothe a godly bitte to loſs 
And ſoꝛpe moche to ſe the ſame ylſpente 
She foloweth him therfoze foz this intente 
To make him marke and well regarde the ende 
Or cuerye thinge that he dothe once intende. | 


o ſuche Per nature is nat to be full pf talke 
—_—_ — Not to deuice, but to aduice full well 
— 0 at wo2dyes 5 ſpzinge rs youthefull thoughtes at watts 
ith out Sat gretnge ſtill to reaſons ſober ſpelle 

a 4 The endinge ſence whereof the ape doth yel 
men As who ſhoulde ſaye we ought to regarde the cauſe 
And ende of ſpeche ofte ſpoke with lyttell, pauſe, 


Fo: ſythe eche woꝛdys and doinge onghte of righte 
To be refarred vnto ſome reaſons ende | 
With out reſpecte, whereof lyttel mighte 
Our doinges reſte which to no pozpoſe bende 
To ſharpiſte wittes, aduice, her loue douth ſende 
As fyttiſte foulkes, to gayne her greate good will 
If they receyue the good, ſhe pzofers itil, 


\ Ho be howe the waues this man, that hath this witte 
JF nede not tell, ſpth Dupd doth declare 
But hym the foloweth as ſhe thinkes it fitte 
Tell that ſhe ſe him, voyde, of wanton care 
To ſhape an aunſwere then the dothe pꝛepare 
To euerpe cencethat he ſhalt ſpeake oꝛ ſounde 
To cauſe him marke therof the certapne grounde. 


— — — on 


of Rarcyſſus. - 
ende of euerye ſence ſhe repetis | 
due fag best to take hemgpo poſer 
ur be tht en —— BRO beatis 
os — — Y 
—— — him inbzace 
Affection ſo a waye doth xeaſone chaſe. 


Do this ſame man whome nature nite hath lente 
A vertue — — — 
Aduice, perhappes canne be tonten 
Co heare and lyſten what her woꝛdes can ſpell 
But when he once eſytes the thinketh to dwell 
Contenually with hum to be his mage 
Here offrid frendeſhipe ſxaygut he doth faz ſake. 


Co lpue by laffe his good he doth refuſe 
Anbꝛpdeipd will oh whether wilte thou trayne 
Chis wandaing witte that — to ch uſs 
The reddye waye to ſauche a | 

But as the blynde to paſſage right, dothe paine 
Him ſelfe no moze then when he goith amis 

To winne thy woys aſmouche thy tranayle is. 


But whye 7 J will that maye be charmed 
Bp good aduite pf thou haddeſte not dyſdayne 

Thy pꝛide, thy pꝛyde, hath wozſte of all the harmed 
That poufes the vp vppon pꝛeſumcions bapne 
Whiche maketh thoſe,continue, that wold be fayns 
Of thy good will to make thy wittes full wiſe 
Whoſe loue thou haſte , the p2offet to deſpiſe, 


This witte refafing good aduite lone 

And wandꝛinge fafke to witles vncertapne reach 

e let her ſtarne, that ſought a waye to moue 
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Js paepared, | 

Whoſe pide ts ſouche as puttes a wape the ſighte 
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* And will declare, wittes rache and madd dy 


Doyds Fabl te 
And ſo aduice J lene foofakitn gute 


ke, wn ſpite 
Cl ſuche a frende neglect fo lacke or full! 
A berby he faffe pꝛocures him felfe to ſpili 


As one vn ware, ot all his woors to come 


M haſe reckles lyfe reteueth a wzerched dome.” 


Acareles Ipfe thus led in pouthfull peares 
A wilfull waye be ſemeth well to tale 
So this ſame witte as wilde demper him ſteres 
, Unconſtantely,'fo?luffe and pleaſures ſake. 
From this to that his vapne inuenciones wake 
Areſteles time in nedeles wozke doth ſpende 
Till that heredt᷑ he kindes the folyſhe, ende. 


Then werpe qulte ot all this wanton ſpoꝛte 
And truſtinge moche to taſt a moꝛe ſtabyli dzynke 
To ptapſe well bytauſe he dothe reſoꝛte 
N hereby mſſhappe, he rather comes J thynke 
TU hoſe pleaſaunte fare, and ſwetr delyghtinge d2inke 
UW ho ſhall appꝛoche will thinke a thouſand peare 
Tyll they haue ſene there, in the water clcare. 


MA hich hath in it no foule noꝛ oglye ſyghte 
No2lothſome loki nge ther a bate to ſtande 
The ſyluer ſtreames ſo ſhininge be and bꝛighte 
As can delyghte the greateſt loꝛde in lande 
The Ladys peke full fayer wyth hande in hande 
Will faſte repare vnto this pleaſaunte well 
UW herewith aduice,J wyſhe them all to dwell. 


I hiche foꝛ bycauſe that witte dyd quite dyſpyſe 
Nolut marke his harme, and harde pꝛedeſtenid wos 
This well he faſte behouldes in muſpnge wiſe 

And lives to dunke where moꝛe his thurſte dothe grow 
A laſſe fo2 that him ſelfe he doth not knowe ve 
Fo2 ther he ſeethe the image of his grace 
Vys ſhape and prke pzopozcion of his face. 


+ 


As Scco was tos all her great goon b *1. «0 > 1 1 


Dys 


of Rarcyſſus. 
Dis totttes his ſtrengths and.cuerye cother are 
That mape be —— aye F 
Appeareth therwith-cuerpe ſo itte 8 
That nature ſendethj to make hav 
And petite that Foꝛtune 4 ＋ 
There nought is hid that is wo —_ ry 
Noz ought is ſene, that men 

A here on they faſter that hoe 
There at the moze his maruelbdoth 
And peke the moze his marael 1 
The lefſe he ſekes his N 
Which fo2 ſpth.loue e . 
To lyke the thyng that at better jwar etola 
Then by ſoughe loue to bzinge bly ſelf to wzacke,.. 

Fo2.whe ſo Conettes that he cannot catche 
And moſte alowoth that nedyth moaſte ar. 
With ſo good will, and ſtill deſpꝛes to wat 
Suche wzerehed-Zoves a coplid,lyke that fpendetb 
As pofe doth teache vnto dyſtr i bendes 
Delpted ſa with that he houlde 
And quite foz ſakinge tbathe. oughte e th chuſe. 
But ot his lone ſuche is the blynde, reſpecte 
And ſuche the ſwete, tinge wzetche Rae . 
That his a vaile he hlynde path | 
— ove * ſelle as one ante | 

o rauiched is ee 
Ok that to him whiche the pang ig gapnes 
Anleſle we counte the wynning good of paynes, _ 

Fo2 in this well to well he ve les the fo2n 
Ol euerpe An ee 
To hym ta that he chefeh een 
With good, moche — ol to ſays | 
Þet be his good, as ſure 5 K 

e 


his 
He gapnis the loſſe that other neuer 
Bhich baue nat pane ſuche welthe by foztunes whete * 


There 
be to ma- 


ny ſuche. 


To ſache Cuen on him ſelfe, whereof be doth delights - | 
as flatter TUith in this well no fautes he euer 
the lelucs Whereby hun (rlfe he anpye wape mi 


— — — 


Thoughe it be foule with in the flatringe gias 


An 2 — de vugdte 

d ſe he dem | 

Eche vertue lyktth vulur of the umme I'S + 
is face, the b tuer was 


= - * 


d ſhape mt ru! 
By wptre he wennes fill w 
and what he hathe he thinkes all the beſte 
Beſpds htm felfe diſpicinge all the reſte. 


All though in deve, he nether be ſo faper * 
So well p2opozſtnid,noz ſo ſueviye wiſe 
e pet in ſtrengthe, be abpll to compay2s 
ith dalle the nomber that he dyd dyſpiſe 
A bouc them al de thinkes him ſelfe to paiſe, 
Whiche euer weninge , wins him all his woos 


A ſimppll gapne J count, that hurtes me ſo, 
Foz rapte ſo fafte, th2vnigh his abuſed epes 


les 
t ſpite | 
earithe, fayꝛe 4 quyte 


But as eche face app 


This lyinge lake, ſhewes euerpe gyfce to paſſe. 


del herto he ftrayght confentes by Jubgemente bling 
And graimtcs to haue geri as ſemeth, and moꝛe 
So caſpe lo, ſelfe lone ts nowe to kinde 
So ſome is had, ſo ſwete agreuous ſoꝛe 
So glade he is to kepe his harmis in ſtoze 
So mocbe deſpꝛous foz to abyde his woo 
And pcke ſo lothe his miſchete to foz goo. 


Which taulith this,bycauſe of natuere all 
We pleated Welt fei s themn ſefries'td dire 


And yet the wpſe , with good adnice will calle 
Gnto them Ki ene beare 

The p2ayſys greate which ſcme fo true x cleare 
Sp others mouthes whſrhe euer tantke the bete 
Ol them they fe, in good eſtate to reſte, 4 


r rr 


Ia we 
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Now witte that wantes all that wiſdom willes 
he wiſe to haue is voyde of this reſpecte 
Foz what he hath de thimtes it greatiye ckylles 
But what he is, the whylſt he doth neglecte 
Thus Joye to haue, ſo mouche doth him infecte 
That care to be,ſo good as he appeares 
He quite fozſaketh, ſo blyndely lone him bleres, 


Thꝛough which he loſpthe euerye vcrteous ſtrengthe 
And lackes the ſkyl, ſo godlpe gyftes to vſe 
So cuery good doth tourne to bade at lengthe 
And he conſumeth, him ſelfe that doth abuſe 
This lot is ſente to him that will refuſe 
Aduices loue, to lyghte on pꝛapſeth well 
her tyll he ſtarue he ſtill delptes to dwell. 


To ſtarue J meane, the good be hath to loſe 
To whiche J thinke him ſelfe he ſuer doth binde 
That of him ſelfe moꝛe good doth pzeſuppoſe 
By lokinge in this pꝛeſent well ſo blinde 
Them in him ſelfe a wiſer man can kinde 
Fo2 who dothe touet hun ſelfe of wyſer ſkole 
Then dedes him ſhowe, doth pꝛoue hun ſelfe a fole. 


Who thinkes he hath moꝛe then he doth poſſes 
In this not only is dpſſeued quite 
But hath ſo moche ot that he hath the leſſe 
Df wit 3 meane, wherin who ſhall delyghte 
Moꝛe then he oughte him ſelfe doth this dyſpite 
Un wittinge clene, the moꝛe he thinkes he hathe 
Cuen by ſomoche, hath leſſe as Plato ſayth. 


di | Duche as 

So he that demes, his witte a boue the reſte thinkes 
So moche the felke; then others, hath here by them cl; 
And he that thinkes, his one of all the beſte ues lt 
The woꝛſte of all it rraſon will replyye — 3 uk 
Al though the ſame he neuer can eſpie folyſh... _. 


Vytauſt᷑ he truſteth the lyinge well of pꝛayſe 
Whereby his wit and all he hath decayes. | 
| D. ly Fo; 


AY As. _. amd „ 


Ouids Fable 


Fo: ſyth, the well of pzayſe, aſwell tenciſies 
Uppon the ſpzinges of vnaduiſcd talks 
As cf the voyce of wiſdome that reſiſtes 
The ſpeches of foolyr, whoſe tongts a wzye will watke 
Belydes the pathe, of reaſons, gidinge balke 
Jt mape welbe that ſuche them ſelues TyNeaue 
As of vntrouth,a certapne truthes conſeue. 


Thus what hath made, this witte to ſtarue we ſe 
Ae mult Selte loue the very hid conſuming ſaze 

not truſte Of godly wittes, that elſe coulde well agre 

gur owne To cucry ſcnce ot wiſboms pꝛeſente loze 

wittes And now to ſhowe the very cauſe wherfo2e 

beſte, They leſe the ſtrength of this ſo good a gayne 

And leuc adutce,tozſothe it is dyſdayne. 


This enutus hcare, dyſdapne, this dapntie, thynge 
TI hen it begins to harbour, in thy bzeſte 
Ok anie man this harme it fy:ſte doth bzinge 
Contempte of thoſe in better ſtate, that reſte 
Then he is in, that counteth to be beſte = 
So that his faultes, who fapne wolde haue him kno we 
And by his frende he countes him as his foe. 


Then ol contemptes pꝛocedyth, haute pzide 
The con- Che which who gettes ſhall neuer lyghtely leue 
temptes So grete an euel ſo faſts as ſene ts byde 
of vertue Euen to the beſte when it beginneth to clene 
commeth That honour, wit, oz anie gpfte receue 
by p2yYPe. Cyis of dyſdayne, contempte, wherof pꝛocedes 
Che poyſon pzide, this ſame ſelfe louc that bꝛedes. 


All vv Uthertoze hereby 3 map conclude, a right | 

dayne ful That as contempte, dyd cauſe Narciſſus quaple 

folkes are So by dyſdayne eche wyghte,doth laſe his myghte 

compared And cuery vertue though thiſame,bath faile 

bnto Nar As well Narciſſus p2oucth in this ſame tale 

Nis, NN ho loſte thzough lone eche thinge he moolte dyd lyke 
Foz his dyſdayn who wozle revenge could pike.. Fe 

an 
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Can greter woo to anie man bctide 
Then that to loſe wherin he moſte delites 
No ſuer and yet to ſpzcupte and pꝛide 
This is the Juſte renenge, that fill requites 
Ther grete dyſdayne, and al ther oulde diſpites 
To lache of that, at laſte thep lyke fo well 
TW hich wante aboundaunce, makes with them to dwel. 


This fence ts ſtraunge, x pet as true as quainte This is 
That plentie ſhoulde be cauſe of greter, lacke wozthy 
A man in hclthe can neuer, lyghtlpe fapnte tobe 
The happye man no miſſerp dothe ſmacke marked, 
The Kiche,by ritches, feles no nedye, w2acke 
Agarne who ſittcs in hononrs ſhyningchare 
Is farre inough from wzetched peoples ſhare. 


And what can happe, thus harme the happie man 


O2 can ſuche welth, ther maiſter bzinge to woo A true 
Can honors, foꝛſe ther honoꝛs them to ban  faynges 
Can all this good ſo greue vs thus what no 

Vcs pcs alas it pꝛoueth often ſo 


Of ame paſte craumpils neuer grounde 
Of thi ſe out dayes to manie may be founde. 


Be therfkoꝛe al theſe godlp gyftcs to blame 
Bycauſe they tome to w2acke that them poſſege 


Na to be rythe it is no maner ſhame by aodes 
Ne honcur hurtts that helps to redꝛes oY 7 
Lhe w2onge?foulke whome rigovr doth oppꝛcs NIE" 


Hoꝛ onghte is euel wherof the rightefull vie 
MN ho ſhal obſcrue mape haue aJuſte excuſe. 


Wut this a0 νEẽjẽe-ho hall exctl abt 
And quite forget from whence fr ern pi: "1 ofa by 
The good they haue therby they quite refufe ey ſpnge has 
And eucry gyfte vnto agref? ſhall growe — 
Pyſuſe of good thus them ſhall oner thꝛo we 
Cucn as Yinarnats pipis that Bartias faunde 
Piſuſed him harmed with ſwetenes of the ſound, 


D. ii. This 


Oulds Fable 


This Parcias, wag a bopſterous country man 
The pleaſaunte pipes of pallaſe once he faunds 
Lie which to blowe aſſone as he began N 
Cuen of them ſelues dyd gyue ſo ſwete a ſounde N 
That better thoughte he not a boue the grounde 
Urher in he ſtrayghte dyd take ſo grete a pꝛide 
As though his mouthe dyd al; this muſyke gy de. 


Though whiche the muſys with ther armonpe 
He thoughte could not ſo ſwete a ſounde p2epare 
And eke Appollo god of melodpe 


Me maye dy? de doune from his ſhininge chare 


Alſo with him pꝛeſuminge to compare 
Full well contente to loſe his lyfe if he 
Made not his pypes moze ſwetely to agre. 


Then muſikes god who ſcinge all his pzide 
Him fp2{te dpd farr ercel in conning plape 
And then to make him by his conenaunte, byde 
He made the ſkyn, of all bis bodpe flape 
An cucil rewarde fo: this his vayne alaye 
Un happye gyfte that gyuesno better gapne 
Nape folyſhe man, that gydes it ta thye payne, 


Good gyt So that heareby J gather euerye gyfts - 


tes mylle 
vſed. 


Miſuſpde mape harme the honours of the ſame 
And though to ſome, that natures bountye lyfte 
A grace where of anather ſhall be-lame 
This godly gefte,is not a whyte to blame 
Although their honours though the ſame ſhall quayle 
The rightcfull vſe,thatlacke,ofſouche a vayle, 


Fo? yt ſo be, that had knowen 
That of hiiꝝ ſelle, not all his conning came 
en wolde haue ſtriuen to haue blowne 
de pet pꝛeſumed to venter fo2 the game 
With him that was the aucther of the ſame 
Af he had knowen howe, well to vſe this game 
Pe it mighte well haue keyte 4 not bene layne, 


But 
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But who can knolve, that wil dyſdayne to learne 


And who can lerne that reckes not to he taughie That det 
De well to vſe his welthe who can deferne . dain is the 
That this dyldapne, this vename, greate, hath canghte deſtrover 
This ſame made Marcias, that he neuer raught - po ' of the Tock 
To knowe of whome his metodpe dyd riſe dome 
This made Narciſſus, Ecco pee dylpiſe. f 


And to conclude this cauſpde, witte fozſane 
Aduice whoſe lacke, dyd loſe him all his gayne 
His —— = — — by —— | 

is beu wtyes ſoꝛe dyfdayne 

nd that his pꝛofet purtheſte, all — 
So witte, that hath dyſdayne, ſhall ſo 2 
That thꝛoughe his witte, his wit ih — | 


Therfoze, this vice, that euerye vartne marres 
That pziuate 5 cull anke 
That ache degre, ther rt It 
Tho redyth, this — ory git knots A 
That in ther 3 therof 5 
Urhere of wighte denolde, by 


ape ryg —— — 


Thus haue pou harde the ſimpill ſeuce 

Chat J haue gatherid by my ſymple witte 

Df Duldes tale, whoſe wiſe + hid pꝛetenee 

Though as J ſhouldeparhappes J haue not d 
e thoughte it itte 
haue declared, what — conſene 

Full glade to learne, what wiſer fotke parceaus 


And now to kepe my couenaunte # pꝛöcede 
Ok others Jugementes, to declare the fecte 
Of thiſſame tale, Fictus woꝛytes in dede 
A wiſe oppimon not to be neglette 
Of ſouche aſſeme, to be of reaſons ſecte 
The which J wolde not ſkip emonge the reſte 
Lcaſte his Jnuencſon, ſome AY — 

ratys 


- 
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| 
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Oupds Fable. 
A rache mans minde, that hath no ſkyl ſapth de 
-» By this Rarciſſus verpe well is mente 
- His pꝛoper ſhape, that hath no power to ſe 
TD dat is the pꝛoper, office which is ſente 
UAnto the minde, by no meant tan conuente 
To ſe and marke, as eche man vughte of righte 
And to perfo me acco2dinge to ther mighte, 


But as Nartiſſus, onlpye dyd deſper | 
Dys ſhadowe in the water to imbꝛace 
So this ſame minde dothe nothinge cls requter 
Ok bzittil brwtye,but to marke the caſe 
That in the bodye hath the bydinge place 
Which onlye is the ſhadowe of the minde 
As it mighte kno we tn.caſe it were not blinde. 


TTähus minde, thus noughte deſyzinge, but his havy 
That is the beutie in the carcaſe frayle X 
Not beinge abyl to deſerne the trade 
The which it eughte or righte foz to aſſaple 
Hereby fo2ſaketh,quite the one a vayle 
And loſyth bothe his pꝛoper ſhape herein 
And ycke his ſhado we hath no power to win. 


Fo? tuerp minde, becoms the bodys man 
In ſo louinge it, it ſelfe, dothe quite deſpiſe 
The boddys vſe, and pet it no ware can 
Enicy and haus acco2dinge to the guiſe 
And oꝛder due that natuer doth deuice 
But thus doth both the bodys bſe myſtake 
: And of it-felfe the office true foꝛſake. 


Better it The office of the minde, is to haue power 

is to haue Uppon the bodye, and to oꝛ der well 

the mpud The bodys office pcke in cuery hower 

gar niſted Jt is of the minde to lerne the perſite ſkyll 

w vertu The vapne deſyers that riſe, him by to kill 

then a fo- A herby the mynde dothe kepe his perkite ſtrength 

lyſhe bodi And pekte the bqdye vanguithe loſte at lengtn. 
bewtp ful Now 
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Now where the minde is dzowned with deſyze 
Ot ſuche delyghtis as to the bodye longe 
The boddpe then moſte nedes conſume with fyer 
Ot raginge luſtes a bouts the fame that thzange _ | 
So that the minde, is cauſe of bothe ther wzonge 
To put it (clfe,ont of the pzoper place 
And bzinge the bodye, to ſp enct a caſe. 


Fo2 thus the minde, that oughte of righte,to be 
The teacher of the bodye to do well | 

Doth make the ſame to cucry euill — 
Pꝛoturinge that it ſhoulde of right exp 

MA herby in bothe, a mouinge blinde — dwcit 
Euen as within Rarcyſfusdpd remapne 

Chat thꝛough bis ſhadowe to be ſache agayne. 


And as Narciſſus, neuer coulde attapne 
His ſhadowe which he wiſthed fo2 ſa faſte 
And that his loue dyd lede him to his payne 
Cuen ſo thys minde that reaſons bondes hath paſte 
It ſelfe and from, che pꝛoper place hath caſts 
Shall neuer gayne that it dothe moſte deſyer 
Suche is to folye ftyll the folowinge hire. 


Foz thougthe it Couet moche, a ſafe eſtate 
And ſeke it ſelfe to plante in perfite plights 
Het this deſyer, pꝛoſedyth all to late 
N hen will is bente, to toue vayne delight 
Whoſe raſhe regarde deſterns not blacke from whyte 
M ho wolde be well, wozketh other wiſe | 
Of beinge well, the ſuertie dothe deſpiſe. 


1 — 


The mid 
beyn ge 

repleny- 
ſhed with 
eupl bzpn 
geth bodp 


t ſoule to 


- pleaſurs. 


And when this minde, hath w2onghte r. ably 


Thus blindely from his pertecte, plate to fall 
Ae moſte nedys graunte a kinde ot dethe it is 
A thinge deuine, and perfecte,to be thʒall 
Tinto the carcas moſte toʒrupt of all 

TU hen this timmoztall minde; ſhall ſeke to ſexue | 
che moꝛtall thinge, his vertue nedes muſte ſte rue. 


&. 


Dupds F able, 1 
This is the meaninge of Fictus fence bo; 
That in this wiſe one Plato doth w2yghte 
And no we ts ſhow, the learned mennes pꝛetence 
lith Duides tale the reders to delyghte 
Two there were that ſomewhat dyd indits 
Df this ſame fable, whiche J will declars 
Leaſte anye w2pter J mape ſeme to ſpare, 


The one hereor, aſen ee deuine, doth make 
No foole he ſemethe, that walles hath to name 
And englythe man, which thus doth vndertake. 
Fo: ſowles behoufe, to deſkant on this ſame 
There by ſuyth he a nomber moche to blame 
That as Narciſſus, lettes there bewty quale | 
Becauſe they quite miſuſe there good auayle. 


Fo2 dyuers whpch in bewty, much exccil 
E pther inſhape that in the bodys gyft 
In knowledge els whych in the mynd, doth dwell 
£2: to conclude in ryches, which is lyft 
To ſundꝛy men by foꝛtunes hydynge ſhyft 
Betoꝛze the ſame ſo puffed vp wyth pꝛyde 
That all, to baſe, they thynke wyth them to byde. 


Nhat then, to thys what is the due reward 
Fozſoth theſe derlynges wyth theyꝛ great dyſdapne 
wythin the well of woꝛzldly wealth, regarde 5 
Thys ſame apperaunce of their blyſfull gayne 
U hych laſtith not, dut as the ſhadowe, vayne 
Doth paſſe a waye, euen ſo doth come to goe 
Tche thynge we haue the vie affy2meth ſo. 


Now in thys welle the apperaunce of they2 ſtate 
Doth them ſo pleaſe and eke ſo well contente 
That ſeynge it they nothynge elle alvaite 
The nought can lowe they nothyng tan conſent 
To pꝛayſe oꝛ lyke but all to thys intente ä 
Them ſelues, full farr aboue the reſt auuaunce 


And ſtyll to glozye of here happye chaunce 5 
Tbus 
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18 Thus thzongh this gloꝛpe of ther lyfe to moche 
The chefeſte lyle, the Iyfe of ſoules the loſe 
There blinde deſper and fonde regarde is ſoche 
Them ſelues in all this daunger, foꝛ to cloſe 
This Cnglyſhe wꝛyter heare of doth thus ſuppoſe 
The other nowe whome Italye dyd bꝛede 
As foloweth wꝛytes, to them that ſhall pet rede. 


In Grete there was a paſſinge fayer ponge man ALear- 


UW holc beutpe bꝛoughte him vnto ſuche a pꝛide nyd man 
That thzough theſſame vnto ſuch dyſdayne he ran ol Italpe 
As but him ſelfe he none coulde well a bide a waiter 

Vut counted other all as vile beſpde of þ ſame 


Though which his ende was wzetchedly to dye 
Mith in the woodes to ſtarue and ther to ſpe. 


And wheras Oued, doth hereof affirme 
That this NarciNſus, was traunſfo2med at laſte 
Into a flower, he only doth confirme 
That youth and bewghte,come and ſoone be paſſe 
Euen as the flower, that wetherithe full faſt were. 
And foꝛ by tauſe, in wodes the nimphes do dwell b 
His deathe bewaylyd of them dothe Ouid tell. 


Agapne where the poete dothe a bowe 
That this Narciſſus dyed by a lake | 
It mare well be, by cauſe he dyd a lowe 
None fette oꝛ woꝛthye to become his make 
But cucry man deſpyſing, dyd fo2 ſake 
That ſome of hatrid and of malyce fell 
Foz his dyſdayne dyddzowne him in a well. 


Thus moche this ſame Jtalyan wzpter here 
Doth finde as true, his w2zyghtinges do p2offes 
So it maye well be all that wzote appeare 
Ok this ſame fable other moꝛe oꝛ leſſe 
That ſtil dyſdapne doth cauſe the greter diſtres 
Ok euerp good that natuers bountie gpucs 
To eche eſtate, vppon the pearthe that lyues. 

E.i. here 


lpfe is 


* 


Oulds Fable 


Therfo:e who hath, no ſparckel of this bice 
Are lyke to kendel in them ſelucs no flame 
Ok anie cucl but ſtyll by good aduice 
Shall ſo them [clues and all there doinges frame 
As ſhall at all deſerue no maner blame 
hoc wantes this vice therby ſhall chefcly ſtaye 
To cuerye cucll the very reddy waye. 


Thus haue pon harde what hath ben thought 
By ſoundzy foulke,of thiſſame Ouides tale 
UW here by J pꝛoue that al herin haue ſoughte 
Toſhowe that Ouid w2yt foz good a vale 
Declartnge howe they lykeſt ar to quayle 
That greatyſt ſtoze of ante good recepue 
The ryghtfull vſe therof and leaſte perceue. 


To moche polles ſo that it is no pzayſs 
But thynges poſſeſſed, ryghtfally to vſe 
Fo2 cche poſeſcion; by and by decapes 
And ſuche as by volleſcinge ſhall abuſe 
All they poſſes, with ſhame, ſhall ſone refuſe 
M hertoꝛe the moſte, ar wozthy to poſſes 
Whoſe ſpotleſſe dedes, the rycheſt vſe expꝛeſſe. 


And thus my ſimpel trauayle 3 commende 
Unto cucry one, pꝛapinge pou to take 


Moꝛe wpt and poke mo2e knowledge ſhall a wake 
Suche labours lyke J mene not to fozſake 

As knoweth god who kepe vs alwape 

&@aue and defend vs from all decaye, 


Js. 


Quod, T. 


The ſame in wozthe and when moze ycares ſhall ſende 


Jmpzinted at Zon- 


don by Thomas Hackette aud 
are to be ſolde at hys ſhop 
in Cannynge ſtrete 
| oner agaynſt the 
thꝛe Cra- 
nes. 


